In 1826, when " The Spy " was before the foot-
lights in Lafayette Theatre, on Broadway, near
Canal Street, Enoch Crosby, the supposed origi-

nal spy, appeared in a box with friends, and
" was given thunders of applause." From " Por-
traits of Cooper's Heroines," by the Rev. Ralph
Birdsall of Cooperstown, is gleaned: On the
walls of the Newport home of the Rev. John
Cornell hang two old portraits that have close
connection with the inner history of " The Spy."
To their present owner they came from the New
York home of his mother, the late Mrs. Isaac
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er justly won was reflected on his country,
